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/girl, which, in truth, they could easily do, for none but an
exceptional girl could win Matey to love lior.

Since nothing appeared likely to happen at the school,
they speculated upon what would occur out in the world,
and were assisted to conjecture by a rumour, tolling of
Aminta Farrell's aunt as a resident at Dover, Those
were days when the benevolently international M. do
Porquet had begun to act as interpreter to English
schools in the portico of the French language; arid
under his guidance it was asked, in contempt of the
answer, Comtten depastesd'ici d Douvres? But, accepting
the rumour as a piece of information, the answer became
important. Id was twenty miles to tho north-west of
London. How long would it take Matoy to roach
Douvres? Or at which of the combicn did. ho intend
to waylay and away with Aminta? The boys went
about pounding at the interrogative French phrase in
due sincerity, behind the burlesque of traveller bothering
coachman. Matey's designs could be guessed only by
a knowledge of his character: that ho wan not tho follow
to give up the girl he had taken, to; and impediments
might multiply, but he would bear them down. Three
days before the break-up of the school another rumour
came tearing through it: Aminta's aunt had withdrawn
her from Kiss Vincent's. And now rose tho question,
two-dozen-mouthed, Did Matey know her address at
Douvres? His face grew stringy and his voice harder,
and his eyes ready to burst from a smother of fire.
All the same, he did his work: he was the good old
fellow at games, considerate in school affairs, kind to
the youngsters; he was heard to laugh. Ho liked boat
the company of his little French friend from Orfchcws,
over whose shoulder his hand was laid sometimes a8
they strolled and chatted in two languages, Ho really
went a long way to make French fellows popular, and
the boys were sorry that little Emile was off to finish,
his foreign education in Germany, His English wan
pretty good, thanks to Matey. He went away, promising
to remember Old England, saying he was French first
and a Briton next. He had lots of pluck;